The mofllamentablcTrAgedie 
mtr, Chinn thy y ere* want* wit, thy wit waatt edge 
And manners to intrude where I am grac d, 

/And may for ought thou know eft affe&cd be. 

Chiron* Demeinnii thou dooft oucrwccne in all, 
\Andfoin thi$,to beare me downs with braucs, 

Tis not the chflfcrcnccof a yere orewo 
Makes me lefts gracious, or thee more fortunate s 
I am as able, and as fit asthou, 

To feme, and to deferuc my Miftris grace, 

And that my fword vponthec fhall approue, 

And plead my pafTions for L^ttmias loue* 

Moore Clubs, clubs, thcfeloucrs willnot keepthepeacc. 
c Deme . Why boy> although our mother (vnaduizd) 

Gaue you a daunGng rapier by your fidc^ 

Are you fo defprat grownc to threat your friends? 

Goe too ; hauc your lath glued within your (heath. 

Till you know better how to handle it. 

Ch;ron. Mcanc whale fir, with the little skill I hauc. 

Full well (halt thou pcrcciue how muchldarc* 

Demit. I boy, grow ye fo braue? they dr4 * . 

Apon. Why how now Lords ? 

So ncere the Empcrours pallace dare you draw , 

And maintamcfuch a quaricjl openly \ 

Full well I wote,the ground of all this grudge, 

1 would not for a million cf gold, 

The caufe were knowne to them it mod concerncs* 

Nor would your noble mother for much more 
Be fbdi (honored in the Court of Rome. 

For fhame putvp. 

Dem^. Not 1, till I haucfheathd 
My rapier in his bofome.and withall 
Thruft thefc reprochfull fpeeches downe his throat, 

That hchath brcathd in my difhonourheerc* 

Chiron, For that I am prcpard,andfull refolude, 
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Fouk 


of Tim Andr omens'. 

Foule fpolcen Cowar d, that thundreft with thy tongne,- 
And with thy weapon nothing durft perform** 

Moore. Aw ay I fay* 

Now by the Gods that warlike g adore, 

Thii petty brabble will vndoo r s all : 

Why Lord*, and thinke you not how dangerous 
It is to iet vpon a Princesright ? 

What is Ldtoims then become foloofe. 

Or Betftietnut fo degenerate, 

Thatforherloue fuch quarrelsmay be broehty 
Without confrouleroent,iufKcc,orreucngcJ 
Young Lords beware, andlhould the Emprefle know, 
Thisdifcords ground, the mufickc would not pleafe. 

Chinn. I care not I, knew (lie and all the <*Drld, 

I loue Lamia na ore then all the world. (choife 

‘Demet. Youngling learnethou to make fomc meaner 
LtuiniA is thine elder brothers hope. 

Moore. Why are y e mad ? or know ye notinRomc, 

How furioiusand impatient they be. 

And cannot brooke competitors in louc i 
1 tell you Lords, you doc but plot your deaths. 

By this deuife. 

Chiron. Aron, A theufand deaths would 1 propofe, 
Toatchieueherwhonseldo loue. 

Aron, Toatchieueher,how ? 

Demetri. Why, makes thou it fo flrange? 

Shecis a woman, therefore may be woo’d, 

Shte is a woman, therefore may be wonne, 

Shee is Lnmnia therefore rand be lou’d. 

Whatman, more water glideth by themill 
Then wots the Miller of, and eafie it is, 
Ofacutloafctoftcalca flr.iue weknow : 

Though Baftianut be theEmperours brother. 

Better then he bauc worne V vlcam badge. 
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